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Special Prizes
Offered to Our

Dear Children of tho Club:
Supposo we go to work to make tho

summer Issues of tho Children's Pago
the very best that have ever appenred In
The Tlmcs-DiipntCh.
Now that school days nnd Work days

nro over, we can afford to think about
tho Fourth of July, the battle of Gettys¬
burg, fought July 1st to 3rd, In the year
1863, and the first battle of Mntmssas,
that took placo July 21st, In 1861.
Tho American eagle screams loudly on

July .1th.« Can you tell me whnt It has
tö scream about? Do you know where
the American nation found Its eagle and
what It symbolizes In American history?
In looking at the American eag'.e, hnva
you over discovered n difference between
it and tho eagles used by other nations,
ancient ahd modern.
Can you tell me what nations of anti¬

quity had tho eagle as a symbol, and
wb.tt nations of to-day retain lie use?
Do you know what the red nnd bluo

mean In tho American flag, that will
Unfurl« so proudly to the breeze, on July
fourth. Have you counted the stars on tho
ñag and thought of their meaning? Do you
know how many stars havo been added
since the "American flag" first floated?
The cannon will speak aloud on In¬

dependence Day. What do you know ol
t,ho powder with which these cannons
will be charged? Who first made powder,
and when was It first used In battle?
And the flrc-crackers, and the baby-
wakers and the sky-rockets! Who are the
Inventors and manufacturers of all these
Fourth-of-July explosives, tl\at render the
day so memorable to children? I
The date of the groat battle of Gettys¬

burg precedes that of the Fourth. It
was, and Is, acknowledged to be the de¬
cisive struggle of. the war between the
SUtcs. It has had great Influence on
8outhenv/hlHtory. Do you know whero
It was fought? Can you tell the names of
the great Southern nnd Northern generals
who commanded tho soldiers on that day?
Do you know what battle, fought by tho
first Napoleon against UiO nJIIM forces,,
has often been compared; to the battle
of Gettysburg? Do you remomber tho
charge rtmdo by the Southern soldlors at
Gettysburg? Who led tho charge, and
what men wero In It?

The.flrtft battle of Manassas, or tho bat¬
tle of Bull Run, as It IS often called, was
also tho first great struggle of the war
between the States. It took place July
21st, lfKl. Where was this memorable bat¬
tlefield? Who led the Southern troops
to victory then? Who commanded the
.Northern forces?- Whose coming turned
the tide of tho bottle?
You may think that I am transformed

Into an interrogation point, by the ques¬
tions I have suggested to you, but when
you have answered them, you will bo so
much Interested Uiat you will know why
I have put them. ,

. Now listen: To tho child who makes the'
-very best drawing referring to July« 4th',
or to either of the -tiattlcs mentioned, a

prize- will be. awarded and the drawing
will «be given «a place of honor on the
page. For the best Illustrated «Fourth o?
July story, a prize will be bestowed. For
the best illustrated story on, the battle of
Gettysburg and the battle of Bull Run,
prizes will also be. given.
You have plenty of time in which to

think and write about me subjects sug¬
gested. These prize stories and drawings
¦will be published on Sundajv-îuly 1st,'
and must be sent in by Juno 22d.
Now, children, the work is cut out for

Von, and four prizes aro offered. What,
are you going to do about them? T am
quite suro I know, but I will watt ant?
see;

THE WEEK'S PRIZE WINNER8.
Saille W. Reamey, No. 183 South Main

Street, Danville, Va., tor drawing of a
"Gibson Girl.".
Sue D. Walker, No. 700 Euclid Avenue,.

l-ynchburrj, Va., for first Instalment of
story entitled "The Lost Princess."
Wlhle Callaway,. Norwood, Nelson

county, Va., for story entitled "Fred's
Dream."

CONTRIBUTORS FOR THE WEEK.
Anderson, P. N¡, Lyons, Catharine C,
Bahlko, Marguerite, Muntlo, Allco,
Biihlke. Herbert, Mclntosh, W, R.,
Bray, May W. Morris, Zclla T.
Bozo, Madeline, Morton, Virginia L.,
Barnes, Edward, Mooro, Ellen.,
Barron, Becky, .,., Moll, William J.,
Browder, Jessie A., McCraw, Loulso H.,
Bullltt, Julia, Pollard, Eugenia,
Bryant, Bon, Plttard, Mattlu O., .

Carneal, Alma, Pitohford, Irene,
Clinical, 'Louise, Purdy, Frances,
Coyner, Oertrudo, Possamaneck, Lily.
Contl, Elsie M. Passamaneck, Dora,
Calloway, Willie, PaBsamaneck, Sadie,
Cordes, Amanda, Robertson, S. L,,
Cleneay, Norma S., Reíd, Ellzuboth,
Cordes, August, Reíd, Ida,
Clendon, Mndgc, Ryall, Ocorge,
Ford, Carrie, Renmey, Gallio,
Gilllam, Irene, Seiden, Elsie,
Hughes, Gertrude, Stevens. John O.,
Halsllp. Basil V., Thompson, Harold,
Harwood, Alfreda, Trailer!, Louis.
Hastings, D, Ruth, Vitsky, Dora,
Hutzlor, Harold, Walker, Sue D.
Johnson, Marlon,' Willis, Elsie,
Johnson, Annlo L., Wells, Julia C.
Kelloy, Mamie, Wells, Gruco L.,

RAINBOW,
The rainbow' is pretty. It li'in seven

colors; they aro red, orange, yellow, green,
blue, Indigo and violet. The rainbow is
Jong, and round. One evening it rained
«nd after It stoppod a little boy wont out

tn tho yard and saw the rainbow. He ran
tack Into the house and asked his mother
could ho go to tho end of the rainbow, and
she to'.d him, that he might go; so ho run

fis fast a«» Tie could, but ho got so tired
to couldn't go any farther without rest¬
ing, bo he sat down to rest. While \¡a
was resting ho fell fast asleep. When no
woko It was too late for hiin to go to tho
»nd of the rainbow; and then he went
back iiome and told his mother that some¬
body got tho bag of gold while he slept.

MAY WOODLY BRA ST.
Warner, Va.

HOW TO WORK,
When you're told to do a thing
And mean to do It really;

liover lot It be by halves;
Do It fully, freely,

JJo not make a poor excuse;
Waiting, weuk, unsteady;

AH Qbedlenco worth the name,
Must «be prompt and ready.

Selected by EDWARD BARNES.
615 N. Twonty-sevonth Street, Richmond,

Va.

TUE RAINBOW,
Boats sail on tilo rivera,
And ship3 sail on tho seus;

But clouds that Smm acroua the sky
Are prettier far than thoso.

Thoro are bridges on tho river.
As prytty as you please:

But Hie bow that bridges Heaven
And overtops tho trees,

And builds a r,\»tl from earth to sky,
Is prettier far than these.r IkX JUI1- FASSAMAHEOIC
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A WINTEE DAY
On a cold wintry day In December a

few girls, including myeelfi planned for
a long sleigh ride In the country. It
had been snowing, all. tho day before,
and that night. Wo planned to go tho
next morning. It being Saturday, we did
not havo to go to school or study our
lessons for Monday, because We had
studied them all the night bofore. ,-'.
I went to bod early Uiat night and got

up early the following rndrnlng. Then
eating our bieakfast and fixing dur
lunch, we were ready to start by ten
o'clock. By that timo the sun was-Up
and each tall, tapering plhe Was wrap¬
ped In a pure white blanket of snow,
Everything looked beautiful, ovoh. tho
bare, broown branches of the trees Were
all clothed In white.
We started at ten o'clock and the

wind was blowing very hard. When we
had gone about two miles in the country
wo met an old woman who was begging
for Bonicthlng to eat, or something to
clothe her five poor. litUe barefooted
children, who had no father nor any¬
body to care for them except their moth¬
er, and she was so old that she could
not do anything for them,- so as- to earn¬
ing money, and they. were two young
to do it for themselves.
Wo followed her to her home, Which

was a little hut with -most of tho win¬
dow panes broken out, and ho fire to
whfth'them. ¦"*

Wo felt very-sorry for them, so on
returning homo in the afternoon wo went
-up in the third, story arid found socno
nice, warm Clothes for thorn and also
carried them plenty to cut and some
money.Wo started ofC again tho hext morningwith tho money, clothes und' food for
them. Wo soon attlved there and did
not leave until We saw that they had
been clothed and fed plentlously.
When we left the faces of the chll-'dren and also of the mother, looked

brighter than they had looked for many
years,
.We arrived horn« feeling very much

relieved, und also feeling that we had
done a great deal of good. Wo havealways felt that God must have guided
U« out there to that lonely little hut,Where that deserted family was.-

ELSIE WILLIS.
408 Armlstead Avenuo, Hampton,. Vo.

A SUMMER SHOWER.
Welcome rain or tempest from yon airy

powers,
Wo havo languished for thenr manysultry hours,

And earth is sick and wan
And pines with all her flowers.

What havo they been doing in the burn¬
ing June?

Riding with tho genii?
Or visiting' tho moon
Or slooping on tho Ico amid an Arctic

noon?

Bring they with them Jewels from the
sunset lands?

What aro these thoy scatter
With such lavish hands?
There aro no brighter gems in Gel-conda's stands.

Pattering on tho gravels,
Dropping from tho eaves.Gleaming on tho grass and tinkling on

tho leaves,
Thoy flash tho'liquid pearls as flungfrom fairy sieves.
Selected by FRANCES PURDY.
No. 1411 Balnbrldgo Street, Manchester,Vs.

A ¡QUEER DUCK.
One evening when Í was coming home,after eating supper with my sister, our

attention rwus-ittracted by a neighbor, who
was clipping ducks' tail«. Wo wore askea
In and I watched her clip twelve little
tails. After the operations was over Bho
showed us the funniest little duck X ever
did see. It was u throe-footed ono. The
two legs that hod grown together wero
shorter than the other. I have seen lot£of ducks, but never In myjtan yoars of life
huvo I seen a duck witli píreo legs before.

JULIA BULL1TT,
Big Stone Gap, Va.

THfeY REST.
Everybody works but he School Board,
They walk through the schools all day.

Making rules for tho children,
Trying to nuke them obey.

Mr, Fox: ask.1 us questions, !
So does Mr. Kill;

Everybody works but the School Board,
They are resting still.

MADELINE BOS510,

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A
DOG.

When I was very tiny, indeed, before
my eyes were oponed, my cr^;l master
threw nie into cue- cree__ iiiu'udiug to
drown me, but a little boy of seven hear¬
ing my piteous wails rescued mo. Ho
fed um on a bottlo and cared for ino
until t was four years old. Thou the
doctor suld ho must go. to Europe, bo, of
course,, I was left behind. But before
he went ho gave mo to old Aunt Ctiloo,
who promised faithfully to care for me;
but I soon grow tired of the meagro
food and hard bed, so I deliberately mil
away. I thought I would try town this
time, so Í stopped at a doctor's oni.ee.
Tho doctor (who was a bachelor) kept
mo two years. Ho was very kind and
called mo Napoleon. My young master
called mo Spot.
Tho doctor said that I was too ex-

pensive, for my board bill was about
seven or eight dollars a month. He gave
me to a friend who kept a"bOardlng'house
Here I, made many friends and many
enemies, but more of the latter. The
mistress kicked and abused rrre aha only
ffave me scraps. Ono day two maiden
adlés stopped.for a day and cffered to
buy me. The mistress readily consented
and I was sold for ten dollars. I am
here now or) their, cosy country porch
and am liable to Stay here the rest of
my Ufe. ns I am now ten years old.

LOUISE HARRISON McCRAW
Anderson ville, Va,

THE EAGLE AND THE
- CHÍLD.

Mena lived in Switzerland in a beauti¬
ful valley surrounded by mountains. On
tha high peaks the gréât eagles built
their nests and reared their young.
There were no wild beasts to attack tho
flocks, but the farmers watched their
lambs closely for fear tho eagles would
swoop down from, the mountains and
carry them off.
Mena had a little etstsr not yet a year

old, and she loved her very dearly. So
careful was She that her mother used to
lex lier'taltH baby out of doors, where
she could enjoy the .cool breezes and
Watch .tho clouds for hours at a' time.
One late, afternoon baby went fast
asleep" on her little blanket wjille Mena
was singing her a little song, and Mena
Softly moved about her, gathering.« a
bouquet' of wild flowei"s for mamma;«
Suddenly h great shadow moved over the
grass and a-great eagle .flew .down and"
jrrnsplng the baby in Its strong talons
flew away with It to the mountains.. No
words can describe the agony Of Mena
nnd her mamma at the-loss of their dnrl-
init, hut the babv wiis never seen acaln.
Selected by VIRGINIA t. MORTON.
South Sycamore Street, Petersburg, Va.

, LOST IN THE WOODS. ,

Ono day while we were in tho woods,
where tho trees grew clqsa to¬

gether and the birds sang away their
tuneful songs, little Rosa got lost. She
was five years of age. Her hair was
long and currly, her ekln fair.. We. were
gathering wild flowors and pretty leaves.
All of us wero playing and eating' lunch,-
which our mother gave ils., While wo
wero playing wo saw a beautiful butter¬
fly, after which Rosa ran. She got lost,
m the thick wood. We hallowed" and
screamed, but wo heard ho sound. We
kept on calling, "R.0B.1, Rosa,, .we are
going home: como on IV But'wo heard
only the songs of tho birds. Wo" all be¬
gan to cry and look for her, bufc-we could
not find her. Mary went one direction
and the rest of the children the other,
but It was Impossible.

(To be Continued.)
DOHA VITSKY.

No. BSD North Seventh Street, city.

LUCILE'S PARTY.
Luclle was lonesome. ICata and Grace,

her larger sisters, had «on. to a birth¬
day party given by a little friend of
theirs. Luclle wanted to go. too, but
her .mother said, "No, Lucilo, you aro
too small to go to a party," After her
sisters had gone, she was very lonesome;
bo She went out and sat on the steps.
After a while -tho cat came up. "Oh,
Tabby," cried Luclle, "where are Spot
an_ Gray?" They were Tabby's kittens.
When they* came out their mother,took
them out to give them a lesson In catch¬
ing birds. Luclle went to talk to Bridget,
bUt Bridget wus not in a talking moqd,
so she did not stay long; but when'sho
went baclt_to her seat on the front steps,
Tabby and he.r kittens had came buck
from their hunt and were playing.in the
yard. All' at once a bright idea came to
her, "I will havo a party," she thought;
"but who could come to It." Mamma
'had a headache/ and was lying down and
Bridget did not have time. AH at onco
eho thought of a plan. "I will have a
party and Invite my dolls and cats."
Off she ran to get her dolls and tea set
She sat her dolls down on the steps und
went to get some thing to oat. She got,
some bread, Jn-tter, Jam and milk, Tho
dolls waited to be fed, but the cats did
not, They helped themselves to the
bread, butter and milk, but did not care
for the jam. When mamma's head got
easy and sho came down she found her
little girl having a nlco tjmo with hor
dolls and cats.

JESSIE A. BROUDER.
Tobacco, Va.

RIGHT SIDE OUT
Jack was cross; nothing .pleased him.

His ¡rhotlièr gavç him the choicest mor¬
sels for hlB breakfast and tho rilcest toys,
but he did nothing but complain. ¦'
At last his mother said: "Jack,*! want

you to go right Up to your room and put
on .all your clothes wrong sido out."
Jack stared. He thought lUs -mother
must bè out of her wits. "I. meat» It,
Jack." she repeated. Jack had to obey;
he had to turn his stockings wrong sido
out and put on his coat and trousers and
his collar wrong sido out. When his
mother canto'ur to hlrrrthoro he stood.
a forlorn, funny-looking boy, all linings
and seams and ravellngs.before tho
glass, wondering what his* mother meant,
but he was hot quite cl«__r in his con¬
science.
"That Is what you havo been doing

all day.making the worst of everything.
You havo been turning everything Wrong
side out Do you really like your things
this way so much. Jack?" "No, mamma,"
answered Jack, shamb-facedly. "Can't
I turn thorn right?" "Yes^rj-ou- may if
you will try to speak what is pleasant
and do what Is pleasant. You must do
with your temper and manners as you
prefer to do with your clothes, wear
them right side out. .

Selected by ALMA B. CARNEAL. .

Beozley, Va.
A LOVING DAUGHTER.

It Is told of Gtlstavus III. of Sweden that
ono day when hunting hé got sepáralo«
from his attendants. Passing a spring ho
saw a-little girl filling her pitcher. Being
very thirsty after his hunt ho asked her
for a draught of the cool water. She gavo
him the pitcher with a smllo, and tho
'King took, a long draught. Giving ner
back tho pitcher he asked who she was
and w^re sho lived. Tho llttlo girl gave
him very modest answers to all his ques¬
tions, and ho wad so pleased with her
behavior that ho offered to provide for
her at his court, telling her at the same
timo who he was. But sho refusod, thank¬
ing him for bo splendid an offer; for »he
said she had a sick mother who had no
ono oleo to look after her and work tor
her. Gustavus asked If ho might como
and see the cottage where thoy liven, and
tho little maid lod him to the wretched
hut in which hor mother lay. But the
poor woman begged the King not to take
away her only comfort, her little daugh¬
ter. Ho was so struck with tho child's
devotion that when he went «.way ho gave
the woman a purse full of gold, and a
little while afterwards he settled on her a
comfortable pension, whloh was to bo her
daughter's after her death.

Selected by IDA REID.
23 E, Canal Streot, City.

A DOLL PARTY.
"Mamma," said Violet, "I want to have

a birthday party, but I'd like It to bo dif¬
ferent from most parties,"
"Well, what can you have different?"

asked M/s. King.
"O, I've thought of something." answer¬

ed Violet. "I want a doll's party add in¬
vite Herbert and Blanche, Frank and Bef"-
slo and Êdwurd."
"All right," replied her mother, "you

may. go and ask them now,"
When tho lookod-for-duy had come Vio¬

let was ready and waiting for hor friends.
Soon tho housemaid led t>ie guests Into
the playroom, where Violet was sitting.

-The Old Homestead.By A. C. W,

"Ohl here you are." /Phey went In the
doll parlor.
Violet put on long clothes, so did the

Other children. Edward and Violet play¬
ed; they kept house and the rest or tue
children boarded with them. Presently
they all went to their little dihlng-room
and oh the table they found lots Of good
things to eat. After dlnttsr they Wont to
the bed-room and put the dolls In bed.
Then her mother como In. She handed a
bundle to Violet. In It was a jointed dull
with beautiful blue eyes and golden ourla.
"Oh,l" exclaimed Violets "she's lovely, 1

can't thank you enough,1' but she ttian.t-
ed her as well as She could.
Just then all the ohlidron weht down¬

stairs and cäme up with presents fór Vlo
let.
Blanco brought some goods that would

make a cloak for tha new doll. Bessie
brought some, lace to make a cap; Ed¬
ward, gave her a bunch of violets; Her¬
bert brought her a box of candy, and
Frank gavo her doll slippers. Violet
thanked tho children for the presents.
Before long they told Mrs. King and

Violet good-bye and left.
Suffolk, Va. GRACE 1* WELLB.

THE LOST PRINCESS.
There once lived on an Island In un¬

known seas a beautiful princess. She had
hot lived there all of her days,- but had
been secretly stolen by: a wicked witch.
The princess sat all day In a very high
tower that overlooked tho sea. The room
was very small and shabbily furnished.
Before «ho was stolen she was engaged
to a bravo and noble prince. His: name
was Reginald, and her's waB Rosamond,
but the old witch would not call her by
her right nama -because she did not want
her to bo discovered.
Ono night as Rosamond lay In her bed

In a bea-ui-*_l room in her father's palace
there suddenly appeared an old woman
with à long black mantle wrapped al'ound
her. Sho hated Rosamond, because she
wanted to -marry Prince Reginald, and
she wanted her to marry another úrlnce
Who«-was Very bad. The Witch carried
Rosamond away to that dreary castle, and
thero she staid with only bread and water
to eat every day. The Witch, who never
liked «.to Bee .nybAly id», put Rosamond
to spinning. Reginald set out. tho next
day after sho Tiad been StOlert to look .'or
hor. He Wandered about for a year.

(TO be Continued.)
BUE D. WALKER.

Aged ten J-eurs.

FRED'S DREAM.

One day Fred Howells went oUt to get
some huckleberries. He got his bucket
full and brought them nenne for his
dinner. HIb mother told him that he
ought not to eat much supper that night
because he had eaten tne berries. But
Fred didn't obey his mother anil ate
a large supper. About midnight a
frightful demon i\«pearcd to Fred. Ho
had two teeth projecting over his lowor
lip. He floated over Fred, Uttering
unearthly howls. PresonUy ho was
joined by one hundred more demons
like himself. Thoy screechod and howled
uhtll The house shook. The demon who
had first appeared to Fred, took him
up and bore him swlfUy through tho air.
He was carried Into the middle of a
dense forest and put into u large ket¬
tle, suspended from a limb. Then tho
demons piled sticks around' tho kettle
until they reached the limb from which
the kettle hung. Fred's mother had
often told him about a certain race of
demons who used only three words in a
sentence, and he wondered If'those were
they. Ho was soon satisfied that they
were. "Can you seeV" roared ono of
tho demons. "Well, watch us," roared
another. "We pan fly," said a third,
"I am hungry/' said a fourth, and so
on until each had spoken. Then thoy
all yelled together, "Look at us!"'They
rose up slowly In the air and olrcled
round and round the kattle. Presently
they descended, "Light the fir*}," sold
the demon who Tiad first appeared to
Fred. When the fire biased up, Fred bo¬
gan to Jump .up and down in tho kettlo.
Then ho awake and found himself

dancing about In his bed und his fathor
and mother watching him. He told them
about his dream the next morning."You had better stop eating hiioklo-
borrles," said his fathor, laughing.Although Fred didn't stop eutlnghucRleborrles, he was very careful about
tJie iiuantlty and timo ho. ate them.

, >., .WJLLII3 CALLAWAY.
Norwood,- Nelson Co., Vu.

THE BATTLE.
The buglo Is wildly blowing
To tho soldiers brave and true,And, the cannon Is rapidly firing
In tli- face of the .coming foe.

And tho »oldlors are fast falling
By tho score of fifty anfl sixty,

And half are left to come homo
To their mothers sad and weary.

Half uro wounded and dead
And gone to the land of peace,
But their minies aro still noted with

fa trre
And honored with glory and peace.

AUGUST CORDES.
No. 130 Rider Avenue, Patchoguo, N, Y.

THE RIGHT PAPER.

Jack« Strat would reud no news,
Unless tie knew 'two, struo;

The way he always got that kind
Was to read tho Dispatch all through.
Thero was a boy In-our town
Who was so wondrous wise,
That he became w, Dlsputch agent
And tried to win a prize. *~

And as it was in tho summer timo
He work-id with nilgl.it and main.

And ¿»hilo the others took it slow
He inado tho blggtnt gain.

Empolla, Va. JOHN'--"). STEVENS.
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Answers.

Tho charade by A. Ruth Harris: Onion
.Vegetable-Tho charade by Agatha Walker; Ama*
«on.River.
The charade by Mamie Averett.Yes¬

terday. »..:' *"-'.«
By GERTRUDE HUGHES,

No. 1721 Buinbrldge Street, Manchester,
Va-
To Illustrated acrostic.'MemoHàl Day.
1. Holen; 2. Isabellei 8. Altred; 4. Ber¬

tha: 6. Ruby O.Agnès; J.Edith; 8. Ana i
9. Henry; 10. Ralph; 11. Elsie; 12. Arthur!
18. Maud; 14. Grace; 16. Nannie; 16. Phil¬
ip; 17. Walter; 18. Bon.

To Flower Puzzle:
Magnolia.
Mignonette.
Columbine.
Tuberoso.
.Narcissus.
Fuchsia.
Nasturtium.
Portulaco.
Jonquil.
Arbutus.

MARY HUTCHISON.

TO charado by Lola Bagby."Croquet"
To charade by Lucy Jackson Robert¬

son.Shakespearo.
To jumbled cities: 1. Albany; 2. Balti¬

more! 3. Cincinnati; 4. Denver: 5. Ever¬
ett; 6. Frederick; 7,Guthrle, 8. Helena; 0.
Ithaca; 10. Joilet; - 11. LynohbUrg: 12.
Richmond; 18. Manttowoc; 14. Natchez;
16. Paduoah; la. Janesvllle.

SUB WALKER.
To a Memorial Monument:

'"

.: v

EH L
IMP
SOD
IRE
FIE
R AY
ELF

C A D D Y
GRAVE
PLAYING
FAYSONREEVE BRUCE.

408 1-2 North Eighth Street.

Charade.
My "rst is in bat but not in cat¿
My sl.-rend Is In on and also in corn.
My third Is in »ho but hot in ho.
My fourth is In toil but not in run.
My fifth is in long and also in strong.
My sixth is In In and also In phi.
My whole is a well known city.

MATTIE PITTARD.

1. Open.
2. Alko.
3. Aorde.
.4. Drelo.
6, Lmo.
6. Y hoi!.
7. Apelui.
8. Lutwan,
9. Yholrck.
10. Roplap,
11. Miigteews.
12. Gulcukbm.

Jumbled Trees.

JENNIE'S SELFISHNESS.
Johnnie and Jennie were having a tea

party. "You car» pour out the tuu, Jen¬
nie," said Johnnie, graciously,"Well," said Jennio, greatly pleased;and I will nulp to the cuko,' went on
Johnnie. So Jennie puurod out the teu,
and Johnnie cut up tire cake. Mamma
liad given them quite a largo piece. Jen¬
nio eut the ful..! in five pieces. Thuy
wero all about tho samo size. Ho helped
Jennie to ono piece and began to eat
another himself. Jennie poured another
cup of tea and tho feast went on.
Mamma in the next room heard them
talking peacefully for a time; but pres¬ently a discussion uroso and* then a pro¬
longed wail from Jennie.
"What is tho matter?" asked mamma.

"Jennlo'a greedy und solflsh, too," cried
Johnnie between soba. Then ho cried
again. "What ¡s tH2_-_ajatter'." repeated
mamma, going in to find out,
"Why, explained Johnnie, as soon as

he could speak, "we ouch hud two pieces
of coke and.there.was one.piece left and
jonnlo took It.sho took It all" Mamma
looked perplexed. "That does seem
jrather selfish of Jennie." "Yes." Johnnie
exclaimed, weeping, " 'causo I cut tho
cake thai way so's I could have that
extra.piece myself,1' .

Selected by LOUISE J. CARNEAL.
Beasloy, Va,

A STORY ABOUT BUSTER
BROWN.

Buster Brown alwuys is getting Into
mischief, When ever his mother uresses
htm cleun and sends hhn out to play,
when ho comuu buck his clothes ure t.oru
and as dirty as they can bo.
Once he- went to hlu film's otilco. Ills

papa told him to go and talk to the clerrf«.
Ho went to see the lady that works at
tho swltchbourd. As she turned urouud to
talk to Mary June, Uusttrr mixed up tho
connections. Ho got the wholu ulnce in

Once he wont to catch buttevtlies und
saw a balloon. He went after ll. and the
bull bul tod him. When he got home he
was bluek und blue, lie doe* all other
bad. and funny things; I will te » you
another Urne. IRKNE. OII.LIAM.
IS Flilmore St., Petersburg. Va.

Letters From
The Children

^mmÊsmmtassmsMÊswmêwmmmmmmm»
.
Beat Editor,«-..' do jjot »»tip a Sunday that 1

do not look at the f. D. C. C page, nnd 1
Would, like to beiomo ft member, Pleane «end
mo a bmlrn, HADIE PASSAMANECK.
Ml« K. Main _L, City.
Dear Editor,.I will «lend you some or my

drnwing*, and hope they Will be pubimtied m
the Sunday Tlme.i-Dfnpn.tcll. Hoping the rhem« '.'¦

ber« meces*. F.Vm your member.
Granite, Vs. RUTH OMEGA JOHNSON.

Dear Editor,.Î havo 'jean reading the' ehll«
drcn'g page, and. I would like to become ft
rnomber of the T. _>. C. Ç. I 'am ft little boy ¦¦,
tori years old. Please »end trio a badB«.

HAROLD THOMPSON. Í
Taylorsvllle, HanovercCoU-ty/iIVa,'' ¦.

Dear Editor,.I will, now, take, piensura in
writing to you and telling tatt ht>W;rnuch,ren-
Joy jrbur funny grteet. 'Pfeklle" send'me a badge«''«
dB I would like to become a momber of your
T. D, C, Club Your novV rhember, <. >

Rip Raps, Va. MARION E. JOHNSON,

Dear Editor,.! will »ond you ft drawingwlilcn I h(mo will please you and escape ti*9
ttniih bosket, and also.win«a prise, as thwAI
hover gotten One. I will -close, with bgat-ieW
to tho members of tho T..D. O: C- -ïcolr.frisnd,

ALICE MANTLO.
Cli N. Eighteenth Bt., city.
Dear Editor,.Í was very much disappointed

at not seeing my letter* to tho T. D. C,C
published, but I will try again. Please send ras
a badge, as I lost mine. Your little member,

EUGENIA PO_.-_AKi>. '..«
1015 N, Thtrtyftfth St., Richmond, Va. ..-,

Dear Editor,.Pleako publish this plccb in Uii'ij
Sunday TImoa-Dlspatch nnd send mo a badge,.1
1 had ft badge, but I broke It, and would lis«
to have another. Your littlo friend, -.-¦¦;,.. -L

MADELINE UOZË. .'
841 U, Twentieth St., Falrmount. ';:;
Dear Editor,.I will «end you a cnaraaé, a»'"¦'

I didn't sotad anything last week, and I hope
Very much to see It In print. I would Ilk«
to. see which one of. the members can answer ¡
't. I will close. I remain as "ever a member,
Lacrosse. Vft. MAÏT1Ê O. PITTARD.

Dear Editor,.Enclosed you -will .find a story !>'i
of a duck that I saw this evohlng. I hopo you
havo "received my paper for the 30th and .hava,:,.
had it printed. If It is convenient to you, will
you piensa send In« your address? One of your ¦'

friends, JULIA BULLiTT;
Big atohe Oftp, Vft. ¦.'.-«. ..

Dear Editor,.I Will write a littlo poetry; afcd'í.
I hopo you will send me a badge and put my?
poetry lu tho page of ,<lllt.;T. D: ¦£. síj!»*!« -_
hopo pur pago Will look prettier- evory Slíh^
day. I hops the badge you send mo will nc
be broken.: LILY .PASSAMANECKïj
»18 E. Main St., Richmond, Va.

VDoar Editor,.I will write you a littlo poètr
Which I hope you will place In The Times-'»
Dispatch. I hope you. will send mo a badgo.
Dear Editor, <I wish you Would send «me tha":
rules of writing tho stories and -uawlnj. '.:;

DORA PASSAMANECK.
1713 E. Mala St., Richmond, Va.

Dear Editor,.I wish to Join, the T. !D. C. C.
Win you please send me ft badge? I enjoy very.5«.
much reading tho funny sheet. I would' like
very much to boo this letter lu print, as I havo
«ever seen a letter from this, place. ::1.. will
now close, hoping to receive my badge as soon
as possible. Yours truly. «-. "

Rip Raps. Va. BBCKYE BARRON.

Denr Editor,.I have been reading The Ttrne.'-X
Dispatch about two months, and I think It Is a
Una paper. I am sending you a picture of a«*¦'-
scoria of my Childhood. I wish you would/'
please aahd mo a badge of the T. D. CC*.-*-«
want one very badly to join tho club. .'.,' ">

Yours truly. WILTON R. M'lNTOSH.'-.'.'/
Fayéttevllle, W. Va. ;

Dear Editor,.I will write to you to'.thanlc-
you ¡for putting my pieco In the paper. >i-
couldn't write to you last week because tho ,;
carnival was here, und I was, of course, bound
to go to tho carnival, for It was rat'more. mart";,
a Bquuru from our house,. It went away, last
Saturday night. As my letter Is getting long, I ;

will close, with lovo to you and tho members.
Manchester. Va. n F. PURDY.

Denr Editor,.I received my prize and an»',!«;
very much obligo«! to you for it. I'would, ilka'¦-'-
to seo my story in'print. Will you .be eo .ma. ¦'.-.
a» to. send me a bodge. I havo «written tot.:}
one twlco, and havo not received it' yetj Ityg
you have any on .hand, please send roe ono.

Your'member, BASIL V. HAISLIP. ;
Stuart, Va. -¦«.;¦'
P. S..I am very sorry, but I -have no good

photograph of myself., but I will have one taker»
soon and will send one to you.. ".,".','«"::
Dear Editor,.Many thanks for tho nica book;

It is very Interesting and useful. I am so
busy at school now studying for examination, j
which Is next week. The picture la the only '

one that I havo now,-ao'pionco return, to mo
when you are through with U. Hope It will-:
not be too Small. I endosa a stamp., Wishing
great success to the T. D. C. Club,

Sincerely your friend, ELSIE HELDEN.
East Radford, Va.

Dear Edttor,.Enclosed you will please find ft
story entitled "The Lost Princess,'! which; I '.;.
hope will escape the waste basket, I was very...
glad to see my last week's contribution In tho -¦¦,

pnper. I have not received my badge yet, but .".-.
hopo to get it soon. As I cannot sond but two
hundrod worda, I will send the rest next week».
I remain your interested member,

SUE D. WALKER.
700 Euclid Avenue, Lynchburg, Va,'

Denr Edltor..I hayo been expecting my bans« ,",'
for some Um*, btu an yet have, failed to get it,'
I shall consider It quite an'honor to wear the
badge of such Un Interesting and. Instructiva
Club, I While away many mornunts pleasantly.
which otherwise would be lonely, 'by reading
the T. D. C. C, pugo. I hopa tho day Is not
far distant when I shall know tha editor and
many of the members personally.
Your little friend, GERTRUDE COX.NUM.
Mineral, Va.

Dear Editor,.I tnko a great interest in the
T, D, C. C. pujje. and every Sunday I Intend
to write to you, asking for a badgo, but I have«:,
not had tima to do so; so I am going to writ« f
and ask you .piense to send mo one,

I remain your unknown friend,
BLS1E WILLIS.

4M Armlstead Av»., Hampton, Va. Aged
thirteen yeur«.
Dear Editor,.! thank you so much for the

pretty medal which I received Monday,', tii's
Ï8lh, I think it Is very pretty, ana I am proud
of it. The reason, that, I, sent you history IS
this: I like It belter .than any. other kind o(
rending. I read my 'sister's.bonk, -"The Golden
Fleece," the. day eho.-got.it/ und I like Uttafe-«-
It was her prise book. I havo u. .<fôo*t"Wra»y
historiés, and I like them" all. I 'shall try ta
send something to your page every month.
Thanking you a second time for the medal, i
will close. With best wishes tor you aud loa¬
the club members. I am, Yours truly.

SAMUEL LEE ROBKUTÖON.
Tally, Cumberland county, Va. Aged iwelvs

years,
Dear Editor,.I hove not written anything fot
wo weeks, and feel so lonesome when I don't

write. I think It Is so nice to have a children'»
club; I think It teaches ua eo many things that
we ought to know, and I am so glud 1 hava
joined. Dear Edttor, would you be so kind IS
to ask the edttor of the Tlmes-DUpatch wlU
he publish the poem called "Curfew Must Not
Ring To-night?" 1 love that poem, and I
would be so thankful if ho would publiait it I
next week or next Sunday. I am goii« buck
to my homt* this summer, and am afraid I
can't write any more for my dear club, but |
hope I can. J ftni going to Covingion. V*.
I will send «K>n.«thJng for next week, which I
hope to see In the good old paper. Now, I .will
close with many happy wishes. I am your trua
and loving member,
Crow», Va. ANNIE,LEE JOH«N»U-«.
Dear Editor..I wanted to writ« to you tor»

fon» now. but have not had time. My school
closed tho ISth of May, and left mo _ead In all
my eluases. We had a very nice time. .> .

played the whola afternoon. Befre»hmente
wero served about 4 o'clock. I stiX-i r.;y of»}
examination ihe wvek that' school clí-»W-, I
averaged 85. I «end you a »jory Wit'f« ....

..Luellw's Party," which I hope you will, pub¬
lish. Ill hopes of prlïfc. I rürtium »«If»
friend, J ESSIE A. UKÍ.WD-!-* .-,-.
Tybsuico. Va.
D*ar Editor,.Hava Jus« re-.-elved the beautW.

ful (Mid medal that w_» awarded m*. I »H»
very proud of haviog attatned »ucceiw tail -.«

thbt iny story gained the prlie. I »«nd sn»
photograph us requested. aU«i It for the Dan»
Tlmi-s-Dlkptitch. I like to read nil sW4 d««f >.-
Richmond, for I can e»»ure y«>u that my fee»«: ,'

U always In my d<:wr old Somhtoi Iwiua; ;:
Thimklug you. sincerely for the baaulKu! gam
mtdst un.i the kind word* In your last Iw» ;¦/
letter«, I am. Your« v«ry iruly,

AMANDA CORDED,
Kâ Riele»«-* Aj»«, Vatclv.mue, N. y.;:;¦

A


